





heres a Santa at the schoolhouse, 
Theres another at the store: 


And on the corners of the town 
There must be ten or more! 





gg. 
Con /£ be that one 
of these 


Slides down chimneys—? 
Trims the trees? 
Wraps the o/fts—? 









And drives the sleigh? 
Cries out Dancer ho! Away 127 
LD 
E 


No, the Santa at the schoolhouse 


/s really much too thir, 
And the store man has 






trouble keeping whiskers 
on his chin! 
The Santas on the corners 
AM stand around and 
sneeze 


Do /m sure our good old 
Santas not any one 


of these! 
SAL 
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ALL ÅT ' Stop taggin 
9 behind Ao 
lve got to get 
to the store ! 
K 3 i; Æ 7 


comes to the 





Say Pa - What's VA | Bless my soul thats| | A book ? What 
that | | a book--a real in the world 
7 sure enough 15 å book ? 
Å Å 1 book ! 





A book 15 something 
with stories in it 
all printed on 
Paper -- But we've 
got to get somebody 
to read it ! 








time since I V But Im Very Ñ Ef 
ae 2 book--MM-- very good at My: A TR pita B 


lets see-- Im not so | reading the 
good at reading the Pictures! 








That there is a fat Now I Know what sure --It's a Chistinas 
man in å red suit this /s all about - story-- Why, we can 
the white stuff is botn read ! 


riding in something. 
Whats N snow and the 
man is Santa 





5 That's right! you little p 
whats Santa children of the Southern Qus 7 Owl- 
Claus? ---A Woodlands never saw snow! A That gives me. 

whats Christmas À ETS ; en idea l 
} n/ Nor Sarita Claus, x 


nor even 
Christmas 1. 


We can givea X We sure can -- NOL thought of it) Oh, Well - we'll 
Christmas party Funny we never before È have a party, 
thought of it + 
/ Golly- 


for the Children 
as a surprise ! before : 
^ Å He heard 
2 us! 





And there's the We tell everybody to come and 
Place where we bring presents and goodies 
can have the and Santa Claus will tome -- 








Tlends,roamers and ladies - we are Naturally, wed b 7ve 
going to give a big Christmas EKAN, on Cheng 2 Bay. 
4 "— MAN t party! ` | -And then 


50 LOMOITOW, ON First tine I ve ever 
Christmas Day, we d ti heard of Christmas 
fave our party at „að | and Lm takiri toit 
L Som ge for z 


prese 
goodies ! 








Us weevils Know all. First I poke intoa 
about Christmas - Did berry like t 
you write to Santa 

Claus? | 


Then I write om a leaf Now you tell Only thing I want 
with the juice -- Dear him what you : 4s for Santa Claus 
Santa "-- want ! to come to our 


c ME 





Thats what 
I write, 
Wen-- 


Well, well. well, well- A 
note ona legt trom Bunson 
Bunny inviting me to the 
Woodland Ch 
7 


Here's å very important last minute 
request, ku/mpla --- See that gifts 
are placed In the 
sleigh for all 
the Wood Lard Folk 


M y ee alive, 
ust happene: 
Lo think 


P Now we mail rt 
in the of Hollow 


tree! 


strmas party! 


Bless my old soul -- 
mighty thoughtful of 


Bunson Bunny - 111 


here she goes. 

Your letter to 

Santa is on 
its way! 


Thats 


just accept 
x or 
invitation! 





N [ My, rmy- how will 


you ever get down 

into the South ? 
There's na 

snow there! 





How's Santa Claus 
going to get here? 


He uses a sleigh 
and we never 





Ha Ho- Ive been getting 
to every spot in the 
world for BELE 











I think I NW walk on 
home and try to 
figure this out I 


GET II be all set 
4 in ajitty 
-- A little glue 
and feathers for 
a beard ES 
pe 


FU 
tke 





A little of this at 

my chin and folks 

will think Tin Santa Claus 
and the children wont 
be disappointed ! 


With the red sock for 
acap and the red 


47 figure it out, 
too -- MM -- MMP 
UM - HM - UM 


& 


CEA mn t 


That Seed pod with V Of course l 
the white fluffy Santa Claus‘ 
silk reminds me whiskers ! 
of somethin'-- 





- I (00k just 
Santa!” JA 


found this one 
day --Always 
krew itd be 





Iin going to get N Mrr 
U, Lark, Pat 
anta Claus 
will be sure to 
be there --I 
sent him an 
invitation ! 








But with ka 
snow, Santa 
disappointed never will 
2 get here! 


-HMMM -— 

Ma's mop 

gives me an 
IDEA --— 


Golly. 1a hate Bunson 
tonnbe 















OM, golly! I must 
look more like 
Sania Claus an, 
AT d IM headin for. that ð 
CA" u tumble-down shack ! 


Ha 
f. VAY 


Ad 











EJ E la. å 
| (MERRY CHRISTMAS I 


Im Santa 
Claus l 


Me only thing like a 


IN just tie on the mop ther this old suit ta) ; 
arid make wu s, )| Of red flannels- Å red nat sms red lamp 
gå | se ---6ut with that on 
pal h 


Shade 
mme, IN 100k just like 


Å 


RY CHRISTMAS - 1777 Santa Claus!) 









Santa Claus, 






527 HOT DOGS! Im the 


first one here 








7 My goodress, 
looks like 
there's three 
Sorta Clauses 

in there ! 


I guess we all had the same 
idea --- We 


Santa would 
be here -- 
50 we all 
dressed up! 


Naturally I don't want 
to boast but I fígure 
mister Frog has very 

good judgment. 


ere, gentlemen, you cant all be 
Santa--- Which one's the 





That's great---- We 
brought an extra cake -- 
--7hat can be the prize 
for the best one! 


Well lets give 

a prize to the 
one who looks 
most like Santa - 
Jt was nice of em 
to try so hard! 





Don't let me influence you, Son, 
but you might 


Of course, Rabbit, if 
7 could. count om a 
split of the cake, I 
might possibly vore 


for you : 
Naturally, 
Naturally i 
a 


as Well vote 
for. uncle 





DO right, folks, now look over the {You do Turtle, 


candidates and see which one looks ) 
| most like Santa Claus! 


Naturally 





AWAY MY FLEET ONES | ore to the wood 
We must pay 


ve gel pe in 3 
vis Section --- And now D A 

je of the Southland --- 
B V Bunson Bunny a visit | 
Wood Land! 





ly? that’s not much)| However, 171 do my 
Of å chirnriey — a F to slide down 


turmble-down N 
shack. -- 


WHOA, 


my pretties! 


WELL-WELL- FOLKS - 
The winner is none 


other than --- 


Bless my old soul, Itm afraid I ve Well thank ` 
broker your stove, friends l IN you - G 


That's all right, 


Stranger--- Youre 
just In time for 
the contest! 








mta Claus 
contest - Now 
you must 
unmask so 
we can see 
who you are, 


HOOKAY - That proves it - 


T Look. exactly tike 
him ! 


HA -HA -HO- HO ! Wig the 
first present IVE received 
in many å year And 
now here are all your 

presents -- And À 
MERRY CHRISTMAS 
to all 1 





HO-HO- HO Ber Br stop + 
ou can't pull Fr 
: beard off I 


Here's the cake, Santa --- You 
get first prize for lookin’ 
like yourself ! 


et 
the mo: 


I Knew youd ge: 
fetter Santa | 


t my À 
















E Recitation. ` ` | 
5 * (is. 


= 
À ta Christmas entertainment | | My coat all brushed and spic and span, 
/ had to speak a piece. My pants in razor crease, 








ji 3 


My necktie puffed in perfect bom | My shoes all laced and looped and tied 





/d washed away behind my ears 
My hair was neat with grease, 





There was really nothing d forgot 
Except—uh—except the piece. 















CHRISTMAS 
m NORWAY 


Sai 


E 


One morning Ole and 
Olga Olsen were skiing 
downhill in å town 
colled Telemark... 






















ix Crash! There was 
Q COMISION. 
"Oooh!" cried Olga, 
‘My brother, Ole! 
Look! Hes buried 
in the snow!” 


hey tugged and pulled! 
Sigurd held onto Oles shoes, 
Sigred pulled Sigurd and Olga 

Ppüllec sigred. At last they succeeded N 
in getting Ole out. Ole wasnt hurt, 
-50 everybooy laughed unii + 
they remembered Hqreds 

209, Gus 










b 


P Oo found him She 
>) saw his black nose 
sticking out of the 
pure white snow, iq 4 
and m no time she ` 

had Gus aug out. € 


"Oh, ! wish Santa would bring us a little dog 
like Gus for Christmas" said Olga "What do 
you want Santa to bring you, S/greg?" 











Santa doesnt come to our house, sighed 
Sigred, "/ think he must have forgotten 
us. for we are very poor.” 


Olga and Ole Olsen felt very sorry for 
Sigurd and Sigred. The four new friends 
talked for a while until the sinking sun 
told them it was time to go Home. 

































































Hat night at supper Ole and Olga told their father and mother 
about their new friends from the other valley Ë 

"smt it terrible. that Sigurd and Slgred never get any Christmas 
presents and that Santa has forgotten them?” 












ĦA if Ah 


Mer supper Mr Olsen 

^oc! a wonderful idea. 
He sara Would you chit- 
aren be wilting to give 
up some of your play- 
things for your two new ` 
friends?” 
‘Oh, we wow, fo ther!” 
both cried together ‘We 
can even make some new 
toys, tf you help us" 





































































o for nearly two weeks 
they all hustled and bus- 
ted with hammer and saw, 
port brushes scissors and 
needle, cloth, paper wood 
ond cardboard 





Christmas Eve finally arrived 
and father Olsen dressed up 
like santa Claus Ole and 
Olga helped pack his Lig 
bag. /t was very exciting. 








Ole ang Olga waved goocbye to their 
father ond then went to bec For it 
was Christmas hight and the rea/ 
AE Claus was expected to come 


many miles and reached the tiny, 
poor little house In which Sigurd and 
Sigred lived. He looked through the 
window and saw then sleeping. He 
opened! the door and tiploed over to 
the firepsace. 





J 
) 



















SØN 


ust AS he reached ít he tripped over an 
andiron and fell headlong with a clatter 
and o bang. Sigurd and Sigred woke up 
with a start: 










Uhen they saw Mr Olsen they 
were certain It was santa C/Qus. 
Both children were struck speech. 
less with wonder and surprise 
Their poor grandmother, who 
took care of them, came too 
and stood wondering!y. 








+ 
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other Olsen patted their heads 
and wished them a Merry Christmas. 
Then he unpacked his big bag and 
gave them their presents. Sigurds 
and Sigreds eyes grew bigger 
and bigger 








H. Olsen was just 
about to /eove when 
Siogrea timialy pulled 
him by the leg of his 
- stuffed-oué pants. 











"Pease Santa we know two chiloren. Their 
name 13 Ole ond Olga Olsen, They are very nice ` 
and both wished you would bring them a puppy. 
ke our Gus We have two little brothers of 
Gus. Could you take them to Ole and Olga?” 
Mr Olsen almost gave himself away, but 
he just managed to take the pups and 
mumble something that sounded /ike 
Wumpf lbeo/zoto " : 








= 









A 
X Topo Olsen chuckled! all 
































the way back home. The fact 
that Sigurds and Sigreds 
first thought after their sur 
prise had been to think of 
their new friends pleased him 
very much, And that the chi 
aren did not suspect that he 
was Ole and Olgas father but 
thought he was the real Santa 
Claus tickled Im ever more 
As soon as he reached his 
house, lather Olsen put the 
two ttle puppies in the two 
socks hanging trom the 
mantel 





Ten he quick charged 
his Clothes ġidu waded 
Il Ole and Olga woke ya 
When Ole and Olga found 
the puppies they shouted 





with delight. Look, Papa’ | 


400k, Mama! Look Auntie! 
Look what SANTA CLAUS 
Drought us!" 









They hardly looked at Å 



















































































taht after they had eaten, Ole and Olga With the puppies under their sweoters, 
left for Telemark to show Sigred and with just their heads sticking out 
Sigurd the puppies they thought santa Ole and Olga sped along swiftly 
Claus had brought therm. on their skis. 
fi 5 p up VG 


nd 


















/ bet Sigurd will be surprised |à 
when he sees my puppy!” V. 
chuckled O/e. à 
And what ob you think Sigred is 
will say when she sees mine?" 
laughec Olga. X 

S NEAN NIE 
































4 : å 4 ww T f'Wied * 


AU 


There was a great deal of 
shouting and laughter when 
the four children showed 
À therr surprise presents from 
N Santa Claus to each other 
^| Neither Ole nor Olga let on that 
3 they knew anything about the 


them 














The other two didnt bat an eye 
when they admired the puppies 
Dont ever tell them" whispered 
Ole into Olgas ear 
"Dont you ever tell them” 
whispered Hored Into 
QUAS ear 
And to this day 
they hove kept 
Mer promise 
about the wonderful 
surprise gitts trom 
Banta Claus.” 
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The ell the - an-gel did say Was to cer-tain poor 
They look - ed up and saw — a star Shin-ing in the 
This star drew nigh to the— north. west, Oler__ Beth . le + 
Then en - terd in those wise - men three, Full rev >» ‘rents 
— 4 g 
I f $ = =~ Ha t 
LA € rc $— 8 f — ie : = 
= = H ===| 




































































R ELA = t 
+ = aS 

= = sta 5 =: F 2 

shep-herds in fields as they lay; In ` fiðlds where. they lay  keep-ing their 

East, — be - yond— them far, And to the earth it gave — great 

hém t took. its rest, And there it did both stop— and 

ly up - on their knee, And of - ferd there, in His-—— pres + 
Le p 
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sr ee pj nS BEN 











sheep, On a cold win-ters night__ that was... so deep 
light, And so it con- tin-ued both day and night 
stay Right o--ver the placé. where Je - sus lay Now- ell, —— Now. 
ence, Their gold. — and myrrh and frank - in- cense. 
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Eee eres set 


- ell, Now - —— Born 18: the Kig <: of Is . ra. el 
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MEN WERE HAPPY 


ALL THE MERRY TIMES IN MERRY 
OLD ENGLAND THAT GLADDENED MENS 
HEARTS THE MOST, IT WAS CHRISTMAS. 
CHRISTMAS, WITH (TS BRIGHT GREEN 
HOLLY AND HIGH GOOD SPIRITS, AND 
115 WHITE MANTLE OF SNOW IN TOWN 
AND COUNTRY CHRISTMAS WHEN ALL 














FOR THIS WAS /NDEED THE 
TIME WHEN EVERYONE HAD GOOD 
REASON TO BE HAPPY-EVERYONE 
THAT 15, EXCEPT JOHN HAMMOND 
THE STABLE BOY AT THE 'BOAP'S 
HEAD" INN 











FOR TO ORPHANED 
JOHN, IT WAS THE 
SAME AS ANY 
OTHER DAY UNDER 
HIS MASTER'S HARSH 
TREATMENT. 





IT WAS WORK ALL} 
THE TIME FOR JOHN, Ý 
AND "DO THIS, BOY,” 
AND "BOY, DO THAT“ 





MIND LIKE AS NOT HE 
BB RECEIVED NOTHING 
FOR HIS PAINS BUT 
A BLOW FROM HIS 

MASTER... 


THEN TOO, CHRISTMAS 
MEANT WINTER, AND 
WINTER TO JOHN WAS 
A SUCCESSION OF SHIV- 
ERING DAYS IN HIS 
SCANTY CLOTHES 


























BUT HE WISHED || AND THAT 
WITH ALL HIS HEART NIGHT HE FIN- 
THAT HE COULD 
ENJOY CHRISTMAS 
AS THE REST OF EARLIER THAN 
THE WORLD DID. USUAL, 











WHERE HE 
ND WHEN HIS ENJOYED THE 
- EVENING CHORES 
WERE DONE, HE 
SET OUT, HUGGING 
HIS SCARF AGAINST 
THE COLD, FOR THE 

















AT TEN BY THE 
VILLAGE CHURCH 
CLOCK HE RETURNED 


TO HIS COLD 
ROOM ABOVE 
E THE STABL 

TO THE INN... 





: $ s AND THE ONLY SOUNDS 

WHERE TAKING OFF 1 WERE A FEW 5085 FROM 

Í HIS CLOTHES, HE | THE UNHAPPY BOY. 
SNUFFED OUT 

| THE CANDLE... 

















M/E HADN'T BEEN 
= ASLEEP VERY 
LONG. WHEN A 
NOISE BELOW 
AWAKENED HIM 





17 SOUNDED LIKE THE 
STABLE DOOR OPENING; 
BUT HALF WAY DOWN 
THE LADDER JOHN 
STOPPED IN 
AMAZEMENT. 








FOR GROUPED 
4d AROUND THE 
WATER TROUGH 
HE SAW THE 
STRANGEST SORT 
OF AN/MALS. 








AND WHEN HE À 
SAW THEIR 
À HEADS HE SAW 
å THEY HAD HORNS! [ë 





LIG, 

JOHN WAS AMAZED 70 
SEE THAT THEY. WERE 

HARNESSED TO A LITTLE | 
RED SLEIGH. PST 











WOW THAT'S FUNNY,” JOHN 
STARTED 7O SAY, WHEN 


TURNING, HE SAW WHAT 
APPEARED TO BE A LOAD 
OF HAY WITH LEGS. 





WHY, OF COURSE, LAD” 
ANSWERED SANTA, WHO 
ELSE? THOUGH I DON'T 






SEEM TO KNOW YOU" 











as 
AND WHEN HE SAW 
WHO IT WAS, JOHN 
CRIED OUT, WHY IT'S 
SANTA CLAUS!” 










"HOW 15 THAT, LAD? 
! KNOW JUST ABOUT 
EVERY BOY AND GIRL 
IN THE WORLD!” 





50 JOHN EXPLAINED 
ABOUT H/MSELE AND 
SANTA STOOD THERE 
LOOKING THOUGHTFUL. 








THEN GOING 7O 
THE BACK OF THE 
SLEIGH, SANTA 
POKED AROUND 
IN HIS BAG... 





HE TURNED TO JOHN. 
VM SORRY, LAD, IM 
CLEAN OUT — BUT 
THERE MUST BE SOME- 
THING I CAN GIVE YOU À 
FOR CHRISTMAS." 


"WHY, OF COURSE” 
HE EXCLAIMED, 
"/ HAVE /T-JUST 
THE THING!” 








"HOP IN THE SLEIGH. 
LAD,” SAID SANTA, 
TURNING TO STRAIGHTEN | 
THE HARNESS ON 
THE REINDEER. 





BUT JUST AS JOHN 
HOPPED INTO THE SLEIGH 
THERE CAME A SHOUT- 
AND THERE IN THE 
DOORWAR 57000 

Ë JOHN'S MASTER 








SLEIGH, "STEALING 
MY HAY AND TRX- = 
ING TO RUN QUI EH?” 





BUT SANTA MERELY 
LOOKED AT HIM. MY 
NAME 15 SANTA CLAUS. 
/ DON'T BELIEVE I'VE 





EVER MET YOU.” 


















BLOWED}" 
u SHOUTED THE INNKEEPER, 
PAY ME FOR THAT HAY 
YOU STOLE, OR BY 
HEAVEN — 4" 







WOW, COME TO THINK 
OF 17, / HAVE A PRES 
ENT FOR YOU,” SAID 
SANTA, P/CKING UP 
HIS WHIP.. 














VAND TOSSING /7 INTO 

| ZHE AIR, SANTA ERIED. À 
"NOW, WHIP THRASH THIS 
FELLOW WHENEVER HE 
LOSES HIS TEMPER.” 


AND 70 THE IRATE 
INKEEPER'S SUR- 
PRISE, THAT IS JUST. 
WHAT THE WHIP DID 

















TWINKLING THEY HAD DASHED 
THROUGH THE DOOR AND 
INTO THE A/R! $ 

















WAATSA THRILL FOR JOHN= 
DASHING ALONG THROUGH THE 
SKY, OVER THE HILLS AND FIELDS 
IN THE BRIGHT WINTER 
MOONLIGHT... 








"NOW, JOHN," SAID SANTA, 
VD BEST EXPLAIN THIS 
GIFT OF MINE. FOR YOURE 
NOT ONLY RECEIVING A 
GIFT, BUT YOU WILL BE 
ONE YOURSELF..." 


SANTA POINTED 
OUT ALL THE 
STARS — THE 
MILKY WAY 
AND THE 
58/6 DIPPER— 


17, WAS 
WONDERFUL! 











POINTING TO A HOUSE = 


BELOW, SANTA CONTINUED, == “A COMPANION FOR 
WOW. THERE'S A LITTLE - HIM=A LITTLE BOY 
LAD DOWN THERE AND COMPAN/O, Ë 
EACH YEAR HE AND HIS 


MOTHER AND FATHER 
ASK FOR... 





"BUT OF COURSE BRINGING FOR YOULL BE HIS 
LITTLE BOYS AND GIRLS CHRISTMAS PRESENT 
AS PRESENTS ISN'T MY AND THE WELCOME 
JOB, BUT THIS YEAR ILL THESE PEOPLE WILL 
MAKE AN EXCEPTION...” GIVE YOU SHALL 


BE YOUR GIFT” 








WELL, IT WASNT TWO 
MINUTES UNTIL SANTA 
| PULLED THE REIN- 
DEER TO À HALT ON 
THE POOF... 











NOW JUST SIT THERE WELL, JOHN DIDN'T HAVE 
YOU HAVEN'T LONG 70 í LONG TO WAIT BEFORE | 
WAIT,” SAID SANTA AND HE HEARD FOOTSTEPS, 
NOW, GOODBYE, AND A AND A YOUNG VOICE SAY- 
MERRY CHRISTMAS TO han ING, "MOTHER. DO YOU 
YOU, JOHN!” THINK HE MIGHT HAVE 
LEFT A BOY THIS TIME?" 








MOTHER! DAD! LOOK!" 
CRIED THE BOY 
WHEN JOHN STOOD 
UP "SANTA DID-HE 
LEFT A BOY!" 























WELL, THE LOOK OF 
JOY ON THE FACES 
AROUND HIM LEFT 
NO DOUBT IN JOHNS 
MIND OF THE WEL- 
COME AWAITING 
HIM HERE. 
























WHAT A CHRISTMAS THAT WA i 








JOHN HAD NEVER LAUGHED SO 
HARD IN HIS LIFE-AND WHEN 
HE SAT DOWN TO DINNER 
THAT NIGHT IN NEW CLOTHES, 
WHAT A MERRY TABLE! 














SO,AS THE TWO Å 
LADS HNELT 87 | * 
THEIR BED THAT 

| NIGHT,YOU CAN BE 
SURE THAT SAN TAS 
NAME WAS IN THEIR 
PRAYERS. 











AND SANTA KNEW 
/T,TOO — AND HE 
CHUCKLED TO H/M- 

SELF, AS HE SET- 

7LED DOWN 7O 
ENJOY HIS CHRISTMAS. 











ROLERS 


da 








TRE 








TROUBLE 





